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UNCLE WIGGILY AND
(Copyright, 1818, by the

paper Syn

Mo(Mlare News-
cnte

" |
wus BY HOWARD R. GARIS
Wait for us Uncle Wigglly! Wait
ok

The bunny uncle rabbit gentleman
* heard some ooe calllng ke that 1o him
e moming ws he was a 1o miart

for & ride ln his automobil
“Hum' 1 wonder whe that ™
- fM1ht Uncle Wigglly ne he looked up
:l l: ch!rr;nn of kie hollow stump
ow, thinking, perhape. that his
.m'l: lady housskesper, Nuorse June
Posay Wusey. might have climbed up

there and minck her head out to call to
him, Huk Nurse Jane was not there
Next Uncle Wiggily lented owver in
the scat of his awtomoblie and Jooked
toward the und  And there he paw
Johnnie aw Billis Buahytall,

A It you wha eallad to me™ naked
the busny gentleman
*TYoo." chattered Billje, il was ™
*We were afraid you'd go off withont
bul." explained Johnnle, frisking his

il
"'ﬂ I dldn’t kmow you wanied o
#o with me,” spoke Mr. Longears, “Bul

as | &8 you Are here, hop in and
m‘g_ & ride, Where are you go-
o sehool,” answared Johrnie, ““This

is the last day of school\ for a long
H-.;. We are polig o have & waea-

“And we'll have fun.” wmaid HRillie,
“There will be no lespons In schogl to.
day., Some of the animal girtls aod
boys sre guing to grsduats. and the
t won't rnmrka I.I..l.ﬂltl.ld!' ‘ =

‘s good!" laug Tncle Wig-
Eily. “Pul what have you there, John-
ple and Billie*" he asked, as he maw
the 1“ln.| bays each trying to hide
something under their coats

“Oh, we—-we just got something to
have some fun' eald Billle, sort of
iy llke and inconnequentisl

We—we d'wanta tall, went  on
Jobnnie, as he tried to make his litile
sdry twinkle like Uncle Wiggily's pink
mose. But ke eouldn't do It very wall,

“Oh, well, don't let me know about
I I it's & seapel,” chuckled tha rabhit

man, as he started his automo-
. And Just then Nurse Jane looked
from the kitcon door and called:

b forget
b | l"ﬂn'l forget,”  promised Uncle
¥
- { W it you aren't to forget,
TUnels Wigglly *' anked Johhnie. “In it
your lessons™

*Obh, no.'" annwered the rabbil gentls-
man with s laugh. ““Tt's  just that
Nurpe Jane doesn't want me to forget
t bringing her back some barries,
wanis to make & pudding *

i at kind of berries oes
want?' asked Billle
: “She didn't sav," answered Upcle

BWiEmily. ‘'l guess almost any kind 1

find In the woodn will do. 1 Ve, o
v pleked hinckberrien and red ber.

ul'erhapn toduy | may find & new

So Uncle Wigglly Jiggled aloog in his

ll:m

THE HUCKLEBERRIES.

auto, taking the wquirrel hoys on their
wiy to school They were almisl at
the bollow stump, where the jady mouss
teachier heard the lessons of the animal

children, when, all of & sudden, juat
A% the autd turned the curner whnre
grew  some buehes, oul from behind
n stone popped the bad old Boosap

Now the Boosap was worse than the
Hogaip, who ate ghoe bottons, for the
Boozap mot only mte huttonm bwt the |

bButtonholes an well Aidd &R pOGOR Ae
ihe Hoozap saw U'nale Wiggily und the
nquirrel boyn, the bad chap reached oul

one, paw, slupped the machine and
eried

Ha! Ha! This time 1 have. caunght
you, Uncle Wiggily.

“Yen, | gumss you have” sadly mooke

the rabblt ancle. “Ob, dear! What are
you golag to do™
“"Take your shoe bultons, and thes

the buttonholes, and for deasert 'l take
yOuUr ear aoure and the squirrel boys'
too!™ howled Lhe Boozap ) .
“Thin is terrible'" sighed Uncle Wig-
gib “I wonder what we can do”
“You can do nothing!' snesrsd the
Booxap §
Billle Puabytall tugged ot Uncle Wig
glly's back coutlalls and whispered
‘gay, U'ncle Wiggily, Johnnie and 1
have our bean shootsrs with us. That's
whut we were hiding under our comts
Lo take to school to huve some fun Now
If wg only had some beans we counld
shool them at the Hoomap, amod make
him Iat us go
"Yen. Hul alan’
said Upcle Wingily

wo have no beans,'

Just then Johnnie looked at the
bushen near which the  suto hed
stopped.  On e bushes were growin
purple berries sbout the slse of kmall,
round beans

“Oh, Billle!" chatiersd Johnnie to
hin brother. “Loek. We ean take thear
berries and ehoo! them in our Dean
shooters at the Boosap. ™

“We'll do 1! eried Billle

Then thoss brave sqlirrel boys pleked
a lot of the Purple berries, and through
thelr tin bean shooters blow them right
I tha face of the Hoorap

“oh, stop! ®op!” howled the bad
chap. “You are hittiog me in the eyes
and nose. Btap’ Stop!”

“Not until you let Docle Wigglly go!”
erind Rillie

SOk, TI let you all got’" gurgled the
Poosap, and he had o' Away he ran,
Rillie wnd Johnnie blowing more pur-
ple Derries al him untll ha was out of
slght. Then Uncle Wiggily looked at
the bushes and wmaid

“Well, wall! You squirreis brought
me good lyck. These are huckleberries
and 11l take some home tn Narse Jane
for & pudding™ And he did, after he
had taken Johnnis and Billie to school,
and the pudding war very good,

8o this teaches us that huckleberries
are wometimes as good as beans for
noaring & Boosap, And If the elophint
doesn't taks the peanut wway from the
buttarfly when they re ntnm'inpi the fox.
trot ut {Iw moving pictuares, T tell you
nexi akout Uncle Wiggily the
sirawborries

and

WHO’S TO BLAME

ETHEL LLOYD PATTERAON. \

Poople who would not R LLL It they wauld admit their
.m’:!o:"mml of ulwln...mnln' .'tih"o'u for It

f
CHAPTHER NO. 143
Estralda Gese.
ht, 1918, by MoClure Newe.
s paper Svndicate.)
Howover, the Log ten days belore
Batrelda's departure  for  Mapieville
oame to un end
“1I'U earry your bag dewniown with
me." Freddis said to her, “Then I'll

you At your teain with it in
“a:‘w of time ‘bat will save you
R-un enrrying It wt o all”
“When we landed in New York on

our honeymoon, Estrelda remarked,
e went around In taxicebs

*That's right,” wgreod Preddie, gooil
naturedly, “but we really oughin't to
afford one tow, I we cun avoid i

Bagides 1'll bo glad to look after your
|l e for you
1 #'pose poor people can't go on be-
Ing comfartubie,” said  Estrelda. Al
t=1'Il meet vou st Lhe gate''
Freddie luggad his wife's sxtreme-
Iy heavy rulicase snd falrly heavy
hand bag wll the way downtown with
him en the morning of Rer depariure
He put the things down with & slgh
of rellef when he reached hin father's
offlce. That? gentleman looked st him
from his desk
“Hello—"" pald Mr Maxon, “where do
you  think—you're going, son?
“Nowhere," Froddie told him “Those
are Estrelda's bags 'moourcying them

for her. SBhe's going home (o I"['ﬂ"l‘ [T}
week or two with her father
AR Teave you slone?" asked Mr

Muson
mﬂll nodded. Mr. Mason took on

the little nir of the tempter. His pleas-
ant, middle-aged foe ushed at the
t that cama to him

“Hay,”" he said in a port of whikper,
hat! a=x though he fearsd Estrelda might
over hear him and gpoil his plan, “Ray

4 —gon, come on (o the Bouse then and
My with youm mother for a few dayn
We—we'll pretend you're not married.’’

Pumin. Then she

Preddie drew a Jittle quivering hrrlh
“Well sir,” pald he “1—might L

few more days—<1 might ust  for
awhile 1 think W would be jolly—-to
be—alone "

“Oh="" sald Mr. Masoir, "1 see” And

to Kimself. “Oh, my poor boy' My poor

¥y
Later m the afternoon Wroddie gath-

ered Estrelda's luggage and went to
the station to mest ner They had
agresd to give ithemaeives about 1o
minutes there for s Nitle caut  Freddie
wiar well nhead of time. ¥o hrmrh!
hin wite's teket  and  checked er

trunk; bought newspipers for her and
& box of candy. "Tnen ne wok up hiv
stillon near the truin gate to walt for

hor. The hour they had mgrood uvoun
1o mest wrrived. No Lstreldi.  Pive
minutes went by; seven minutes; ltew
minutes, to get Ndgety

Freddie h«Pn
If she whould miss the train' Alrendy
the time for Lheir litLie talk was prac
tiomdly gone.  Kvyidently she had not
oated enough to make an ample al-
lowanos of Hme so that they shonld
not mimes L Anolher litle time slipped
by und there remained bul two min.
utps in which Iastrelda could cateh her
came’! With & huge
pluma hobhing on her hat: her skirt
#0 tight thet she &imost totwarsd in
har haste. kil with her furx half wlip-
pig from Nher shoulders, shn  came
breathlesgly  rushing through the sta-
Lion

Y(ih-dlear!” ghe rgm I'm  late!
Why am 1 aleays lafe’ Thinga are wl-
wass happetning to me' | die omy heat

hut Whete are my bags? Dd vou
you get the ticketa? Mere, give them
o me't

She chutched at the tings h Pred
dis'n hands.  Ue wsald nothing. ‘Then

he leaned and kinsed Ber. In an untidy
and panting twrmnoil she passed from
hint and through the door

"Well, mnyhow.'” he thought to him
wolf as he turned away, "“sbhe's-—-gone’

DOROTHY DIX'S TALK

RY DOROTHY MIX,
The Warld's Highest Pald Woman Writer,

WHERE GIRLS BLUNDER.

“The girls of today,” mid & wise mid-
e aged woman recantly, “look with
pitying disdain upon thelr mothers and
thalr grandmothers, and think that they
a.mtle- ahoad of the poor old dears

had no college educatlon and sn-
none of the bleanings of modern

. but there I8 ane thing, at

In  which thelr mothers and
thers could give them cards
spades and beat thein to & fare-ye-

Wand that's In getting a4 hushand,
Is, after all, the mnin ohject of
avery normal woman's life, Whatever
& has, sho wanly & hushand, and
&, and chiddren., ton, and  not
g0 many of her are gatling these

t's becaurs the modern giel un-
nothing of the gentls art of

har mother and
v experta in e
have ohanged,
road to the marculine heart han ot
xﬂ“ﬂ #o much ax & halr's breadth,
tactics that Mother Eve used iIn
around Father Adam still work
%“'ﬂ mtent  male  descondant
Are many varieties of men, but
all run true to  form when it
u— to women, and what thay ilke in
apd what uttracta them In
first big mintake  that 1he
Ifl makes s In stripping from
her au Muslone and casting them
inte the discard  Balome Knew whit
about when ghe put oh seven
%ﬂ she dunced hefors Herod,
likes to think of woman an
us, and inserutable, and
conundrum. that he ocan
and that he haa to marry
the answer Lo,
ndmothers understood this.
belghtened thelr charm
and aloof In manners
thok a man‘s arm

now! There

np mystery about them In these

. n wonders about & girl's
eream complexion

" &
1 ut under n fiufl
J » _‘l

ot et

he sees her pul | onlnm money

N et

sturdy limbs that are visible nimost to
ihe knee!

“A very olover man once told me that
hix ldea of & sulitle woman wan a lady
who vould marri to a man for
seaven years without his ewer Knowing
whether her hnlr was har own, or only
here by righl of purchass. That in the
ketieral masoulina point of view, ond |
women hiave never committed & bleger
mistake than they have In makitue pub-
liv the seorels of their tollet table

T"Another mintakas that girls make in
in playing the ame with all their
cards on the table  Our mathsrs and
Erandmothers were never stupld enough
tn play the game of hearts that way
They niwnys Kept thefr trump onrd up
thelr wleeves When tha modern girl
Hkes w man and has made up har mind

to marry him she lots him kpnow It
Thiz glves Blm a chance 1o dodgs and
run away Our grandmoethers pratanded |

Indifference, and 4 man L inter
ented trying o find oul what ehe really
thought of him that he poked his head |
Inte the noase Bolors he knew I,

“And grandmother had halp from her
mother, 100, who reslised the value of
the unsttainahle. In the old days when
L‘urvmr loched thelir daughters up (o

aep  them away [rom  Lhelr sultors
there wers no old maide.  IU's In these
days when mothers hawk their duugh-
tors around In society, and are frankly
anctious to get them married, that the
pplnnter crap becomes = yearly big-
ger one

“The third mistake that girls make is
in boing hnll-fellow-weoil.met with men
1t I true that the girl whe drinks and
smokes with men, awd laughs in the
rlg.hl. pince at off-colored stories, and in
whige presence a man dops not have
in put any restraint an himself gener-
ally has plenty of begux, 1t ix alse true
thut thess same good fellow girls sel-
dam marry. Thay ure the kind of girks
men like to have fun with, bt not the
worl they want for the mothers of lhoh-\
ohiidren. Likewine, they take away all
rimony, bocause & man
th of such a wirls
Bociely e he desires without the neoes-
kily of payivg her billy

YA fourth nilstake that girls make =
in heing too greedy. They hold men up
for thi that cost monay, aften more
A tIICI. M‘I'B can amr&. :g

wai

Asadbents. Tt's ; of
hi kn‘” many & girl from

e, U
L fm L.

by

IDAILY COMIC PAGE

Bringing Up Father—By George McManus
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THANK QOODNESS THIS
HOTEL % MANY MILES
FROM ANY OF YOUR

BY GOLLY - NOW

THAT SHE 'S GONE
ILL &iT THE POATER
UP - HE MUBT B ,

WELL HAVE A MCE
GAME OF PINOCHLE

YOU SEMD
FOR PORTER *
JME MM
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MARY DD NT
You FORGET
SOMETHING 2

You FarGo'
Lo Say:

I ThouenT You smanr
: For@oT asomm

EXCUSE ME
f DESSERT oR m.,'

THE BIG LITTLE FAMILY—Luke Ought to Practice on a Concrete Drwe'

— - =
IMPROVE MY HEALTH

[ iMPRoVE MY CUBHIN'
( T Guess ! ALL T Do

1© PLOUGH LIP TH'
\.Qnu-:u '

WoT, THA -—

JOE’S CAR —Will One of Our Readers Be Good Enough

Popets 19 Bumey Pybdubiog (s (M T Fosmmg Wotd |

HI\! IERE CoMES JOE !
T WONDER How HE'S GETTIN

AtoNG WITH THAT CAR HIS
WIFE BouauT?

WELL DAWGONNT Joe!
“TMAT OLE CAR Y'soD ME IS
A WONDER! A PERFECT MARVEL
] WOULDN'T SELL (T BACK To You
FoR MORE'N I PAID YA FoR (T

WILL SOMEBODY KINDLY

sumPN FIERCE E
HAND ME A SWIFT KICK?

REEN HAVIN' NOTHIN' BUT
TROUBLE WITH (T EVER
-7 SINCE WE'VE HAD (T

E

wone why grandma got & good husband
wis because It was bad form In hap
timo for o mirl 1o ke anything but a
nogegny or 4 ok fram a8 man

The fifth, and parhaps the craclal
mistake that the modern girl mnk
consints In not knowing how 1o
# wentimental atmosphere, OF o
this Is hard to do when she lives in a
madern upartmant or hotse thet has no
doors, and where the converaatlon Is
aydible all over the place, The sube
ntitution  of portleren for doors har
blighted many w girl's  mateimonial
prospecis, for, it ikes & horo Lo pop
the question With the whole family in
sarshot

To ndd to this drawback of snyiron
ment., the modern girl disgusies about
sugenios wnd rniltl-‘-l_ and hatting aver-

w, and goll spores with men instead
of igelting them 1o read poetry 1o her,
or toll hor the story of thair lives, and
then she wonders why Romeo neyer
comes to the point

YO eoursk the girls of (oday are ter.
ribly clover, but they don't understand
men Hke thele grandmothers did, and if
I woere n young girl I'd go und sit st
grandmother’'s. knee and ask her how
rhe did L and for the abil relinble recipe
that never falls for vnrr'lun!."
(Copyright, 1819, hy the Wheeler Syn-

__dl_i.\ahw._ Plln“ld__
FELT WUSS THAN HER.
The village wian all neog  Floaxis

Fintfecl was marrying Witliam Giles,
The chureh was crawdad, Flotle, ok
I a4 pale as har somewhat highiy
ovlored countennnees wonld aliow, a

up until the plaln geld ring was safely

on hear finger, and then, overceme, she
et iﬂlﬁ tears
The villagers weare touched, but not
nnxious, All girls ey st weddings
Then suddenly William Glles wid
EAT
ured down hin face and dripped ol#
Is whiskars.

v his face apd broke (nto hawls
“What'sup? MHueh, man!” those naar-

et him urged, Bul Otles continued to
howl, and at burst out:

“let e bal T fesl woss than ‘er
ybout ft*"

| —

Bead News Scimitar Wanta

WAS A nasty little thing,
L .

AND A viclous little thing.

AND MUST therefore be a pest,

A Line On Men :
You Read About

had w greater part in
than Josal Piisudskl, founder

HOROSCOPE

SATURDAY, JUNE 28, 1019,

the McClure N
paper Eyndicate.)

This s & qulet da
trologers. Planetar
veptune ta in a sllgh
Saturn and Ursn

Verse
Digring this configuration subtle
may aifect ths mind,
content and unrost
Acrid dhuunlior:

AND EVER gince then. (Copyright, 1119

WEVE BEEN making war on him.

ng
fluencés are mi

tly banefio
us are fl!nhm

AND MY apinion. s mander-in-chief

THAT GOD sent us the mouse,
revolutiontst and he

JUST TO teach untldy persons, fomenting -

e Ing for the educa-
TO c.h’IEAS.l u.p their houses, tlon of- the Poliah
AND Pl_',j.lhlir things away,

WHERE THEY'LL all be nice and
clean.

HAD HIS own way ahoyt 1t

B-1 read your
enek (heir pwn Lu. multiply and oratory
Out of the unsettied
mon after the
will muitiply a;lld H‘II:;
nationy, the seery
n wi; be

Por, nuar torty: yenrd HE WOULDN'T worry at all,

when 1 was a cub lawvaer in the
wild and woolly
carried gunm, ona
1 wan studying alleged law, vory (ol
loviasame and homasick,
mouse cames aut and 1 welcomed him,
It n wask he'd
cheese off the toe of my boot and then
he'd it up and comb out his whiskhrs
with his fore paws and chirp s litle
song that had some of the notes o
A onnary hird has,
wome ANy more and we wepa both
' and | reckon 1'd have
dy who tried to hurt that maumse,
Don'L you think If vou would 1]l this
to that terrible prandna that hea m
come and take nway tha trap s U
grandma could let the mouse In again
and make it & “foursame.' and they
All_be very happy, ospec
girl an®the little mouse®

or years Plisud-
AND THE mice can't got them, Ve e
AND INBTEAD of starving cals.

80 THEY'LL go and catch the mice.
WHY w.l‘-l.l...m,r.lw mice away.
AND WE !n_aolu that,

AND THE oat s gotting fat.

AND THE mice have gone away.
BUT l‘l..A‘RE-Nl"!l

1 'J\N‘.I' t_e esk .’NI..

WHAT .*?Ul.n you do

I ¥OU wtepped on a mous

IN Yf'll:ll .hl!‘ teal?

\IO['IJ:N’.‘P -YOI.: dia?

1 DID It ance.

adn'f any nelghbors,
-

AND HADN'T any caliers on a small printing

presg hidden in @
smull village. Wita
Iterature thus

he stars %
hat will
the sarvant problem : hm.h g

i ; T
m's Rl‘:RIE Il;un Ikely, of Amerien Rgal

THAT IF the mice came araund.
HED T.\I:'I'!_Ihrm nit In

AND rpo_nn‘m,\' train thom,
TO DO a lot of tricks,

BUT LIVING as he does

HE MUST drive them away

A8 YOU nHrl.'I muat da
!l!:(‘M'.lm'A‘Ima time ugo
MBE. NOAH of thaiArk
OR BOMERODT elne.
WHO {Olalqllb t:hf her.
1. unn,mm.

And 1 ‘wasn't e e n somimun

the revolutionars spirit.
the printing  priss
length discovered ard Phsndskl was ar-
rested, His friends helned bim to es-
cape. Untll January,
4 l’s'T‘oner “fro:!‘\ the Auwirians,
nacessity made Ii'm nocept the
help to fight ihe Rugelans A i
beloved country was

5 od,
read
ful in clarifying Hm o

\ o
Slates. Tt Ja thia pianet that

The inin a
ne crops and

T

L the task of farcing aut
nd Ausiriane. H nﬁa
ptison, from vhlel: hI: was

DEAR t.'.l.ga_u.\-nu

AS A m.nu.r gl’ fact

IF THAY :’-be grandpa’
WHO l!l"w.l the trep.

TO ca‘\:@! the littls mouse,

] in




